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CIIAPTKH JCojmaoiDi.
"I'orknpB wo shall title over

after allwho knows?" no Id liOmaqite,
ringing his hnnd boll for lights. TIoy
were bronchi In. and with them omi-
nously returned the pollco ngont Mn
Blolro with n small sealed tmekot. It
contained an arrest order and a tltyr
thrco-cornar- nolo, looking tnoro like
a lovo letter or n lady's liivltiitlon to a
pnrty thnn anything oIbo. Lomnquo
opened the note orderly mid rand these
IIiim, neatly written, and signed with
Hobcsplcrro's Initials M. It. formed
elegantly In cipher:

"Arrest Trudalne and hli sister to-

night. On second thoughts I nm not
euro, It Danville oomos buck In time to
bo present, thnt It inny not ho rtll thd
better. Ua In uupropnrod for his wlfo's
nrrest Watch him cloiely when It
take plnoe, nml roport privately to mc
I nm nfrnld he Is n vicious man: nnd ot
all things I abhor Vleo."

"Any more work for me
asked Mnglolro, with n ynwn.

"Only nu nrrcst," replied lomnquo.
"Colleot our men, nnd when you'ro
ready, got n eoneh nt tho door."

"Wo wcro Just going to supper"
grumbled Mnglolro to himself, ns he
wont out. "Tho dovl! selzo tho Aristo-
crats! They're nit In audi n hurry to
got to tho guillotine thnt they won't
ovon glvo a mnn time td eat his vic-

tuals In penco."
"Thoro's no choice now." muttered

Lomnquo, angrily tlmisting tho arrest
order nnd the threo-eornere- d note Into
bis pooket. "Ills father was tho sav-
ing of mo; ho himself welcomed me like
nn equal j his sister troated mo like n

" gentlomnn. ns the phrnso woul In those
lnys, nnd now"

Ho stopped nnd wiped his forohi-nd- ;

llion unloekod his desk, produced n bot-
tle of brandy, and poured himself out
n glnss of liquor, whlah ho drank by
sips, slowly.

"I wonder whether other men got
softer honrtod nn thoy grow older?" ho

j ld. "I scorn to do so, nt nny rnte.
Courage! courage! what must bo, must.
It 1 rlskod my bond to do It, I couldn't
stop this nrrest. Not n man In tho of-

fice but would bo rondy to oxocute It, lf
I wasn't."

Ilore tho rumble of enrrlage wheels
sounded outside. "Thorn's the conoli!"
exclaimed I.onwqtic. locking up tho
brandy bottle, aiuUrtaltlnKojhts Uat,.,

? "Attor
us as won for ilium thnt I should
mnko It? ' '

Consoling, himself Is lio best could
with this rollootlon, Chief Police Agont
Lomnquo blew out tho candles, nnd
quitted tho room.

cTtAPTim x.
fW? Q NO It A NT of the

ohange In tier hus
band's plans, whlph
wero to bring him
linalr In Pnrls n ilnt

Ml before tho tlmo
's that had been fixed

for his return. Sis-to- r

Iloso had loft
hor Bolltnry home
to spend tho even-
ing with her

brother. They I. ad sat tnlklng together
long after stinmt. mid had let tho dnrk- -
nesa slosl on item Insensibly, ns poo-pl- o

will who nro only occupied with
quiet familiar conversation. Thus It
hnpponod by u curious colnaldenco,
that just ns Ijomaquo wns blowing out
his candles nt tho olllco. Iloso wns light-
ing the rending lamp nt her brother's
lodgings.

Five years of nnd sor-ro- w

had sadly changed bur to outward
vlow. Her faco looked thinner nnd

ft longer; tho once dcllento red and white
of her complexion was gone; her figure
bad wnstod under tho Intluoneo of some
weakness whloh nlrondy ntado her stoop

llttlo when sho walked. Hor mnu-xt- er

had lost Its maiden shyness only
to beeome unnaturally quiet nnd sub-

dued. Ot nil the charms whloh had
so fatally, yet so Innocently, allured

r bor heartless husband, but one
the winning gentleness of her1

volee. It might bo touched now nnd
then with a note of sadness, but the
soft attraction ot Its oven, natural tone
still remained. In tho morning ot all
other harmonies, this one harmony had
been preserved unchanged I Her
brother, though his face was care-wor- n,

and tils manner sadder than ot old,
leaked Ism altered from his former
Hit. It Is tho most fragile material
whloh soonest shows the flaw. Tho
world's Idol, Ileauly, holds Its frailest
tenure ot existence In the ono Temple
where wo most lovo to worship It.

''And so you think. Louis, that our
perilous undertaking has really ended
well by this time?" said Itoso, anx-
iously, ns she lit the lamp nnd plaaed
tji rials shade over It. "What a re-fi- ef

it In only to hear you say you think
we Have sueceedod nt Inst!"

"I ssld I hoped," replied her brother.
. "Well, oven hoped Is a great word

rfrom you, Louis a great word from,
any one In this fearful olty, and In
infH days of Terror."

Ihe stopped suddenly, seeing her
brother ralso his hand In warning. They
leaked nt eaeh other In silence, and lis-

tened. The sound of footsteps going
utowly past the house ceasing for a

.fctaweiit Just beyond It then going on
wgilH eamo through the open window.
There was nothing else, out ot doors or
In. to disturb the silence of the night
the deadly alienee of Terror which, for
iiidiiUik past, 'jud bung over Paris It
ia nrtiift ant sign of the times tint

f f Ming fool iep sounding n Jit
i' i i" v o' rltht was soijc t tor
e n iru to i re'her nntl eta'r
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so common n subject thnt they sus-
pended their conversation ns n matter
of course, without exchanging a word of
explanation, until tho tramp ot ths'
strange footsteps had died away.

"Louis." continued Hose, dropping
hor voice to n whisper, after nothing
more was audible, "when may 1 trtist
nur secret to my husband."

"Not yet," rejoined Trudalno tarn-nstl- y.

"Not n word, not n hint ot It till
! give you leave. Ilomember, Hose, you
promised sllonco tram tho first Kvery-thin- g

deponds on your holding that
Jiromlto snored till I release you from
It."

''I will hold It snered; I will, Indeed,
at nil hazards, under all provocations,"
sho nnswered.

"That Is quite enough to reassure
mo and now, love, let us ohnnge the
subject, Even thoao walls may hnra
ears, and tho closed door yonder may
bo no protection." He looked towards
It uneasily whlto ho spoke, "lly tho
by, I hnvo como round to your wny ot
thinking, Iloso, about thnt now servant
at mlno thcro Is something fulso lit
his face. I wish I had (icon ns quick
V doleot It na you wcro."

Uoso glnnred at him nffrlgbtcdly.
ns ho dono 'anything auspicious?

Have you cnught him watching you?.
Tell mo the worst. Louis."

"Hush! hush) my doar, not so loud.
Don't nlnrm yourself; ho has done
nothing suspicious."

, "Turn him off pray, pray, turn him
off. before It Is too lata!"

"And tie denounced by him, In
the first night ho goes to his

Section. You forget that servants nnd
mastors nro equnl now. 1 am not sup-
posed to keep n sorvnnt nt nil. I hnvo
n citizen living with mo who lays me
under domestic obligations, for which
I mnko n pocnnlary nrknowlodgmont.
No! ;to! If I do anything. I must try If
I can to entrap him Into giving mo
warning. Hut wo have got to another
unpleasant subject nlroady suoj.oso I
chnngo the Inplo ngnlu. You will find
a llttlo bonk on Unit tnblo there, In the
corner toll mo what you think of It."

Tho book wns n copy of Cornolllo'a
"Clil," prettily, bound In bluo morocco.
Hose wns enthusiastic In hor prnlsos.
"I found It In a bookseller's shop ."

ortlcpier brother, "nnd bought
'It as n prononl for you. ("ornolllo Is not
nn nuttier to comnrgntlee nuy one, evon

.In-tho- tlniwtTNWluTt "0l remember
saying 'tho other day tbnt you felt
ashamed of knowing hilt little of our
groatoatlrqmntlst?" Hofco remembered
well, and smiled almost as hnpplly na

ilu the old times, over her prosont.
"Thero nro somo good engravings nt
tho boglnnlng of each net," continued
Trudalno, directing hor attention rather
earnestly to tho Illustrations, nnd then
suddenly leaving her side wiion ho saw
thnt sho beenmo Interested In looking
tot them.

He wont to the window listened
thon drow nsldo tho curtain, and lookod
up nnd down the street. No living soul
was In sight. "I must havo been mis-tnkon- ,"

ho thought, returning hnsjlly
to his sister; "but I certnlnly fancied I
wns followed In my walk to-d- by a
spy."

"I wonder." said Itoso, still busy ovk
hor bonk, "I wonder. Louis, whothor my
husband would let mo go with you t'
sco 'I.o Old' tho next time It Is aatod7"

"No!" crlnd o voice nt tho door; "not
It yon wont on your knees to nsk him

Hose turned round with n scream
Thoro stood her husband on tlm three
hold, scowling nt hor, lth his hat on
and his hnnds thrust doggodly Into bin
pnokots. Trudalno's sorvnnt announced
him, with nn Insolent smile, during
tho pause that followod tho dlseovoij-- .

"Citizen-superintende- Danville, la
Visit tho cltoyenne, his wife," said the
fellow, making n moek bow to his man-to- r.

Hose looked nt hor brother, thon ad-

vanced a fow pneea towards tho door.
"This is a siirprlso." she said, faintly;
"has anything happened? Wo ve
didn't expect you." Her volee talln'1
her, as she saw her husband advanc-
ing, pale to his very Hps with suj-- p

reused anger.
"How dare you come hero, after wbiit

I told you?" he asked, In qulek, Inw
tones.

Sho shrank at his volee almost n 'U
he had struck her. The bld flew InU
her brother's faee as he noticed the lo-
tion, but he controlled himself, and.tok-In-

her hand, led her In stleneo tn i,
ehnlr.

"I forbid you to sit down In hU
house." said Danville, advancing still;
"I order you to eome book with mtl Do
you hear? I order you."

"Oh. CharlMl Charles!" she wild la
her husband. bo friends with tauls

nnd bo kind again to m-o- I
have a claim to osk that mtieh ot yoi,
though you many not think 111"

Ha turned nwny from her, and
laugnod contemptuously. She (rind to
speak again, but Trudalno touohsd her.
on the arm and gave her a wamlig
look.

"Signals!" oxelalmed Danville, "lie--,

oret signals between your
His eye, as he glanced wtsplebtiily

at his wife, fell on Trudulue's gift book
which she still held uneenHlously.

"What book is that?" he asked.
"Only a play of Cornsllls's," amwrred

Ho: "Lmils has Just made me t pre
;et of It."

At this avswal, Danville's suppressed
anger burst beyond all control.

"(llv It him back!" he cru l. Hi a
volie of fury "You shall take at pre-enr- s

from Mm Hie rnom of tb h uise
hold t).v soils t'vcrvttimg bo f .i nr.
t.noi t ftba k" ffelrji;' i Vo
w;ui' He t:re ttm Look t u b. ,

w!Ul tn fiallt lUr' II on ttit Oofir finili
Mt till foflt en It.

"Oh, l.eulit Lmtln! for OedV wke,

Trudntne wns Mapping foiwnrd as
the bfek fell to lbs fleer. At iLe enme
momattt his slater threw lur arms
retiml him. ltd slopped, tutnlig front
nery rstl to ghastly pala.

"Net not LoiilB." she said, olasplng
hlpt eleser. "Not after !lo years
nations). Mo nor

Ho gently dotnehed her nrms.
"You are right, love. Don't bo afraid;

It's nil oror now."
Saying thnt, ho put hen .Tom him,

nnd In slleneo took up the book from
the floor.

"Won't "hat offond you cvon?" said
Danville, with an Insolent untile. "You
hnre n wonderful temper -- nny othor
man would havo called mo out."

Trudalno looked back a', him stemU
lly, and taking out his handkerchief,
ntunod It orer the soiled eover ot tho
book.

"If I eould wlpo tho stain ot your
blood off my eonsclonce na easily as I
Can wlpo the stain of your boot oft this
took." he sold quietly, "you should not
llvo nnother hour. Don't ory, Itoso."
ho continued. tTtrnlng again to his sis-to- r,

"I will tnko earn of your book for
you linlll you can keov It yourself."

"You will do this! rou will do that!"
crlfd Danville, growing moro nnd mote
oxnsporatod. nnd letting his anger got.
the hotter oven of Ms cunning now.
"Tnlk loss confidently of tho future
you don't know whnt It has In storo tor
you. (lovorn your tonguo when you
are In my presence; a day may come
when you will want my lain my holp.
(So you hoar thnt?"

CHAI'TKH XI.(5f) HUDAtNK turned
ins ince rrom nut
sister, ns It ho
feared to let hor see
It when those
words ware spoken.

"Tho man who
followed mo y

was a spy Dan-
ville's spy!" Thar-though- t

flashed,
across bin mini!

hut ho gavo It no uttcranoo. There
wan nn instnut'a pnuso of sllonco: nnd
through It thero on mo honvlly on the
still night nlr tho rumbling of distant
wheels. The sound advuicoil nenror and
nofcror ndvanccd, nnd coasod undor
tho window.

Danville hurried to It, nnd looked
out wigorly.

"I hnvo not hnstoncil my return with-
out reason. I wouldn't hnvo missed
this nrrost for anything!" thought ho.
peering Into tho night.

Tho atnra wero out, but thoro was no
moon. He could not recognize either
tho conch or tho porsuns who get out ot
It, nnd ho turned again Into the In-

terior of tho room. Ill wlfo hnd sunk
Into a ehnlr hor brothor was looking
up In a cabinet the book whloh ho had
promised to tako care of for her. The
dead sllonco mndo the noUo ot slowly
ascending footsteps on tho stairs pain-
fully nudlblo. At last tho door opened
softly.

"CIMzon Danville, hoolth nnd frater-
nity!" raid Lomnquo, nppenrlng In tho
doorway, followed by his ngenls. "Clt-lzon- 4

Louis Trudalno?" ho continued,
boglnnlog with tho usual form.

Hosft Martod out ot her ohalr; but
her brother's hand wns on her lips be-

fore sun could speak.
"My namo Is Ixnils Tnidnlne," ho

answered.

(TO AS CONTIXOED,)

THE LEaS KICKED.
Murprltn or nn linglMi Vltllar Who

Thought Ha tVm Kiculii(r n Mmw

Frank Hyatt, who has long enjoyed
an Incomo of 3,000, derived principally
from his vocation ns n "booking agent"
for London Thespians, two weeks ago
landed In tho American metropolis for
the purpose, as ho said, of Booing what
on earth Mr. J. A. Halley could do wttlt
so many men nnd beasts as ho had been
shipping to him. New York and its
ecnseles rush amazed him. Mr.
Halley's winter quarters at Ilrldgaport
wero past his belief, the swiftly moving
Hroqdwoy cars, "a lot ot trams pulled
by n string." surprised him, says tho
Now York World.

His Idlo moments "at 'onto" are spent
upon the race-cours- es ot Hnglnud and
there, In times past, he has met many
of his friends, lleeently, nt an uptown '

Hreadway hotel, as he glaneed out Into
the street his kindly bluo eyes seemed
to start from their soekets. Hushing
Into Hreadway be shouted:
. "Hold on here! Don't start that oarl
Here, somebody, oall an ambulanec!"
Then Mr. Hyatt plunged almost head-
foremost under the osr end began tug-Sin- g

away at a man's legs that wcro
lying across the rails beneath the centor
of tho ear. As ho did so the legs be-

gan to klok vigorously. The ressuer
felt himself pulled away violently, saw
the brawny fist ot tho conductor slink
.Ing olose to his nose and he heard tho
angry voice ot the oonduetor saying:

"What do you mean, sir, by trying to
keep that man front fixing tho ear? Do
you think wo want to blosk Hroadway
all day?"

Mr. Hyatt turned toward the hotel
and was greeted by laughter front tho
crowd that his cries had attracted,

The KUmUrU of t'utlly.
The standard ot purity has been

steadily raised and Is steadily rising.
Nsltlmr Bwtft nor Sterne would be tol-

erated y In nny Christian pulpit
The lone of ttngllsu literature has been
greatly elevated since that time, and,
moreover. It is for gratitude that
pure nnd healthy literature Is. nowa- -

iia quito as rbcip ns that wbiu is
flifv nnd Hcv James M
I,c;1 i

IN WOMAN'S CORNER.

OME OUnhNT TOPICS FOH
DA Matt AND DAMBBLS.

MsU for IU ftFAxm DrcMM fur Mill
UlrW Nr .Nnrfntk Itodlr TIik
Conn or Inn Uit Amwr lit.Ciir-roiponitr-

Nnlm at tha Jlmlet.

ftauOH 8IUB0N3 UN- -

SO ...irrM custom to buy nn
extravagant lint for
Hastor and then
settle down o
soulo quiet mode.
With most fashion
writers "tho ad-

vance styles nro
very oxtrnvnga n t ,

Uut when tho sea-io- n

opens moro reasonable modoa will
prevail" has been a stereotyped phrnso
sUltnblo for tba early part ot nny sea-
son.

All our old theories are now over-
turned. Tho Hosier lint ot this sonson
bllndod tho eyes with Ha mngnineonee.
It gtltterod nnd glowed until one stood
bowlldorod before It. Tho Huslor son-so- n

oninn nnd wont, but tho Raster hat
remained. It didn't grow quiet; It
didn't reform. We wenr tho some hat

It porchos sauslly on our
bonds, thrusting at us tho cojora of tho
rainbow, it hns frown ovon moro

sluco It undo Its debut.
A charming daughter ot I3vo nenrs

abovo hor bright eyes n rather nmnll
lint ot rough straw. Missed
above It Is n ot pink roses,
falling overy way abovo tho crown,
foliage Alls In all tho avullablo spaee
until tho hat proper Is entirely d.

Ilrlght rod popples cluster above
another green hat, while a third has
bunches of bright groen candytuft
mingling with violets. It Is a wonder-
ful ooutblnntlon. but

A lint more worthy of mention Ih of
whlto rlco straw, with crown nnd brim
odged with tiny forget-mo-no- ta In yel-
low. Whlto tullo Is gnthored about the
txiso ot tho crown, and forms a fnn at
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tho baek ot tho hat. An ostrlsh tip
falls over the hair and n prlnco of
Wales plumo gives height at tlm baek.

The damsel who wore this hat wore a
Jabot ot laoo nt her neek. Instead of
being In front It was fastened at tho
nape ot the neek, between two volvet
points. The Latest. In Chicago Hows.

Kw KorfHlU llo.tl,
denernlly the baek of the gown la left

plain and bare, while the trout Is lav-
ishly decorated, thus bringing all the
attractions In one place. Why should
not the baek of n costume reeelve as
much consideration as tho front? Aye.
even more, for there's nothing to re-

lievo its plainness. One rarely sees a
bodice deeorated at all at tho back, no

slur how gowouo tbe display It
ii. n Die Norfu k Oodlie Is a 'longe
end nn lprovHH . in it U ro--

' t 0"ra. MvO idtnbt IttK t CS

re frca t r to' tVre to sharp

Intersections of Ihbh or of whatever
trimming thoro Is ttoml on tho gown?

Hit whether tho bodice bo plain or
trimmed, res to It that you aequlro that
graceful poise which Insure the sup-
ple curve at the waist. A groat deal
of It Is a matter of rarrlago. Most
women walk In languid, wobbly style,
when the correct position Is to keep
tho body firm nt tho wnlst and hips,
while the stops should be as free as
pooslblo.

A fetching Vlrot frock ot glossy blnck
brllllantlne Is made with a flaring, tin-tri- m

mod skirt nnd n dainty bodice as
Invlthly decorated at the baek as In
front. The body of tho bodleo fltn per-
fectly smooth and Is out exceedingly
plain. Over tho shoulders spreads n
sailor collar ot heavy patterned gold
embroidery, laid ovor white satin, with
narrow ends extending Into tho dee
girdle.

There Is n wide stnek enverod with
eofo fold of yellen cropo do ohene,
whlto a soft seart ot tho wuno stun
drapes gracefully ncroos the front and
Into two huge buckles plneed on tho
girdle The sleeves nro puffed bout-fnnt- ly

nt tho shoulders nnd tnueh
wrinkled over the lower nrm. A snmrt
parasol of yellow ernpo over yellow
satin pud n tiny bit of mllllnory In tho
shape of a blaek satin bow nn the
bright hair complete the tolUt.-C- hl-'

oago Chronlolo.

Thn t!nrn of Trim lt
11. M. M. Is deeply In lovo with n

very charming young woman. Thoy
hnvo been engaged for nbout half n
year. It. M. M. Is fond ot a milet life
nnd thinks that his lady-fa- ir should
llko tho things that ho likes. Hut alio
bus n slightly changeable disposition,
nsjihe hns been ongngci oneo before
nnd broko that ongnge'raont, Hor
friends, howovor, approved ot the
course she took. Sho promised hor
present Intended that she would never
break the plodgos she mndo to htm.
Hut nlna for tho Inconstancy of wom-

an! sho writes him thnt sho has learned
to lovo another, nnd has asked that
tho affair with II. M. M. do brokon off.
Ho Is deeply grieved, nnd while ho hns
consented to tho severing of tho rela-
tions between thorn, he Insists on re-

serving tho right to visit tho young

FANCIK3.

woman and try to win her affections
back to himself. Ho has made ar-
rangements for a farm, and now fears
ho will not bo ablo to find n wlfo In
time to take ohargo of it according to
bin plans. Ho wants to know what
course Is best Whether to try to win
the girl ngnln nml go to farming or to
glvo up tho farm and tako up n pro-
fession. Answei: Long years ot trial
and heart weariness have demonstrated
that love is one ot those cocentrlo ar-
ticles that Is always doing Just what
Is not expected of It. One thing la cer-
tain, that It la almost useless to try to
win baek lost lovo. It Is dono In books
vory often, but In real life rarely. The
most sensible course Is to make up your
mind that lovo that Is not freely given
will never freely abide. Hotter find
out before marriage that the younglady
Is ftoklo than to wake up to It after-
ward. As to taking up the farm, It ap-
pears ns though, having a good start,
It would bo folly to give It up. Why
not stlsk to It and mnko a nuoeesa of
It? Then you may havo tho satisfac-
tion of showing this changeable young
woman how tnueh better she might
haVo dono had sho remained faithful
to her promises made to you.

rr Hi Mitt on,
As the butterfly emerges from the

chrysalis so does tho little man ot the
bouse when bo steps out ot his kilts
and short soaks Into the dignified eos-tum- o

of a sailor lad The flapping
ffljth ot tho trousers about tho foot
has often discouraged the llit'e fe;low
bu( his desire to be big romteucM
any 'ompluint h is in imed to umko
.n t!i subje. t

r i :ti, w'h r n - i or

braid anS tTte whlto front, nro famfSTjiH
and perhaps more serviceable than any
cblior style. As spring approaches;
there l a great ohnngo In Jnokew for
llttlo men, and to the over-read- y scrjns
pants n hlouso or Jacket ot pique is
ndded. I'lnk, white nnd bluo nro
especially swell, and when the lads ap-
pear In an ontlro ootumo ot white thoy
nro always greeted with looks, It not
words, of admiration.

Llttlo girls, howevor, havo always
hnd the advantngo In tho matter o(
drooo ovor thslr young brothers, for
tho materials used in tholr wardrob
oro nut exceeded In style by that found
among tholr mothers' beautiful thing

Spring coats for theso embryo queeni
ot society nro made ot heavy oordc
silk, In white or other colors. They art
made long nnd usually with box pleats,
which hang from a yoke, and thus glv
n Inrgo sweep at tho bottom of skirt'
Karge sleeves have close oitrfs at thf
waist, and the yoko Is covered with
rullles ot lace. Persian silks nro used
n great deal this season for thesi
cloaks; grass cloth, with accordion

pleated ruflles, makes nn oxqulslto co&l
for n loos fashionably dressed child
while pique and embroidery nro very
usorul for tho llttlo one's every day
wrap.

Tho smaller tho face the larger II

scorns tho rufttos on tho poko bonnoti
ot llttlo girls nro becoming. Borne ol
tho Intost ot theso bonnets nro stir
rounded not only by a deep rufllo ot tht
mntorlnl which farms tho crown, bul
another ot pleated chiffon, nnd still
another of pleated laco. Around tin
neck n capo Is formed by theso rufllca
and the bonnot Is tied under tho llttlo
pink chin with wldo streamers, whisk
mnkos n largo bow. Honnota are madt
ot laco and soft silk, but grass cloth li
also used In many of tho simpler ones.

Not I'linny In Mrs. Nenrlywit.
Hecontly as n young couple stopped

aboard tho train to start for tholr bon
oymoon a long box of flowora wni
hnndod them. It boro tho unmo ot I
well-know- n florist on tho cover nnd wal
daintily tied up with whlto satin rib-
bons. They lookod nsknnco nt tho box
Tho whlto bown mndo It too ovldontl)
n wedding favor; and had thoy not
toarod to hurt the feellnga of somo tnot-Iom- i

friend by refusing tho gift, tboj
would not hnvo tnkon tho box Into tin
can Howovor, thoy did tako It. Pros-cntl-

tho brldo decided that It woulf
bo bettor to toko tho flowora front tbi
box and wear them. Then tho prcttj
llttlo brldo, trying hard not to took con-
scious, hold tho big box in her lop nn(
and untied tho sllkon fastonlngs. Ai
sho undid tho last bow tho eovoi
Jumped oft with n report loud onougt
to nttrnct tho nttentlon ot the wholt
Pullman, nnd out from n bed ot flowen
sprang n rosy-choeko- d Cupid, stretch
Ing bis bow ready for a shot. It won i

spcolos ot Jumping Jaok. To tho
on tho car tho Joko seemcf

funny, but tha poor little brldo broki
down In n storm of hysterlonl tears.

Roma Tlinsly It c I put.
Croquettes ot fish. Tnko ono pounl

ot nny cold boiled or baked fish; brcal
Into small bits; put Into a saucepnn
with one-ha- lt pint ot whlto sauce, I

tnblcspoonful of thick cream, a tea
spoonful of anchovy esnence, and n lit
tto salt and pepper. Sot oror tho ftp
until hot. Uuttor a dozon sliolls anl
fill with the mixture Cover the topt
with fried bread crumbs, and sot In tai
ovtn to heat Bervo on a napkin.

Natalie K. It seems incrediblo tha;
any ulrl In her right senses should wis)
tor shadows under tho eyes. Thoy ah
tho certain Indications ot ill health
No, indeed, I cannot advise any slmpii
means ot gaining them, unless you di
your best to become sick,

About Moarnlng Dross.
L. D. asks It It Is proper to wow

surah, gloria or blaek laoo when dress
Ing in mourning? Are small sleeva
fashlonablo again? Answer! A cord
Ing to strict rules, nono ot those ra&
tsrlols are mourning goods, but then
Is so much variety In individual opln
Ion that rigid lines cannot be drawn
French mourning Includes laco am
many things that ur Ideas would no
approve. If you want to bo dressod It
a genuine mourning costume, wear on!;
crapo and soft, black all wool goods
without figure or tnueh luster, Smal
sleoves are not fashionable.

Iroaliloa Nolo.
8prlng millinery lo ajtraotlng tho at

tentlon ot women ot all classes; am
ono oan only wonder who designs at
tha hats, as thero seem to bo no twi
alike. - A favorite style has a rathe,
wide brim rolled up at the baek am
Is profusely trimmed with ostrlet Up)

and fans of ohlffon. ,

A stylish hat Is of blaek fansy otjlp
It Is In a modified sailor shape. TEi
baak ot the brim Is rolled up and jflf
toned to tho orown. Tho trimming L

of very full plaltlngs of chiffon Ii
mignonette green and black, the lw
rolors Intermixed with sprays of mlg
nonstto.

Trtso fetilnta M'er out'. on oyt
irua ftirtMoo rtsldeo In tmnfa if


